
The Tragedie 

“2^, Your Highnefte told me I fheuld poft before. 

King. Mv minde is changd fir, my tninde is changd. 
How now,wbat newes with you/ Enter Darby. 

Dar. None good my Lord, to pleafe you withthc hearing 
Nor none fo bad but it may well be told. 

Kin. Hoiday, a riddle, neither good nor bad: 

Why doofi thou runne fo many mile about. 

When thou may ft tell thy talc a neerer way, 

Once mote what neses? 

“Dar. Richmond is on the fe as. 

King.There let him finke,and be the Teas on him, 

White liuerd runnagate, what doth he there? 

Da A know not mighty foueraigne but by guefte. 

King, W ell fir,as you guefte, as you guefte. 

Da. Sturd vp by Dotfet, Buckingham, and Elie, . 

He makes for Erig!at!,tberc to claime.thc crowne. 

the Chayre errptiefisthe fword vnfwaid? 

Is the king dead? the Empite vnpofleftt 

What heirc of Yorke is there ahue feuttye? 1 g- 

And who is England* king, but great Yorkos heirs? -*• 
Then tell me what doth he vjjpn the fea?, 

Dar. Vnlefle for that my liege, 1 cannot guefte.. . 

Kmg. V rilcfte for that, he comes to be your liege. 

You cannot guefte, wherefote the W elchraan comes. 
Thou wilt teuoult,and fl:e to him I Rare. 

Dar, So mightie liege, therefore miftruft itif not. 

King, where is thy power then to beate him backe? 
Whereare thy tenants, and thy followers? 

Are they not now vponthe Wefternefliore, ■ 

Safe condutftiug the rebels from theit fluppes* 

Dar, No my good Lord, my friends are in the North. 
K»*.Cold friends to Richard, wh,t do they in the North! 
When they ftiould fcruc,t heir foueraigne in the W eft. 

Dar, They baue not bin commanded mightie foueraigne 
pleafe it yout Maieftieto giue me Icauc, 
lie mutter vp niy friends and nuete your Grace, 

Where and what time your Maieftie fhall pleafe. 

K»,I, I, thou wouldft be gone toioine with Richmond 
I will not null you Sir. y oU 

•Dar. Moll mighcic fouetaigne. 
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ol Richard the third. 

Youhaue no caufejto hold my friendlliip doubtfully 

Ineuerwasnorneuerwtllbefalfc. . 

Kin, Wel!,go mutter men: but heare youjeauebe hinds 
Your Tonne George Stanlie.looke your faith be firme : 

Or elfe.his heads afturanceis but fraile. 

<Dar. So deale with him.as I prouc true to you. Exit,Dar 9 

Enter a (JWejfenger. 

tjlief. My Gracious foueraigne, now in Deuonfbir?, 
Aslby friendsam well aduertifed. 

Sir William Courtney, and the haughtie Prelate, 

Bilbop of Exeter, his brother there, 

With many mo cohfiderates.areinarmes. 

Enter another Mejfenger, ; 

Mc4..My liege, in Kent the Guilfotds are in armes. 

And cueryhoure more competitors 

Flockc to their ayde,and ftill their power increafeth. • 
Enter another Mejfenger, 

Me/, My Lord, the armic of the Duke of Buckingham-. 

He firiketh him. 

King. Out on you owles, nothing but fonges of death. 
Take that vntill thou bring me better newes. 

Mef. Your Grace miftakes,the newes I bring is good, 

My newes is, that by hidden flood and fall of waiter,' 

The Dake.of Buckingham? armic is dilperft and fcattcred 9 
And he himfelfe fled no man knowes vvhirhcr. 

King. O I cry you roercie, I did miftake, 

Ratdiffc reward him for the blow Igatie hiha: 

Hath any well aduifed friend giuen out, 

Rewards for him chat brings in Buckingham? 

Me/Such pracLmati'o hath bin made my liege. 

Enter another Mejfirjige?. ‘" tJ ■ 

M^Sir Thomas’Loucli and Lord Dorfe't a ‘ 

Tis faid ray Liege are vp in armes, 

Yet this good coipfort bring Lib your Grace, 

The Brtitaine Nfauie is difper ft, Richmond an Dorfhire ' ' 
Sent out a hoate ro.aske them on the Ihore* 

If they were his-affiftants yea, or no : 

Who anfwercd him they came from Buckingham? 

Vpon his partieihe miftrufting them, 

Hoift faile»and made away for Brittains, . Kwrg* . 


